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and waterways known only to them, and too shallow and narrow for the Trench ships, they found their way across into the old JSFen, and so on toward Crowland, leaving Peterborough far on the left. For as they neared Crowland they saw before them, rowing slowly a barge full of men. And as they neared that barge, behold, all they who rowed were blind of both their eyes; and all they who sat and guided -them, were maimed of both their hands. And as they came alongside, there was not a man in all that ghastly crew but was an ancient friend, by whose side they had fought full many a day, and with whom they had drunk deep full many a night. They were the first fruits of William's vengeance; thrust into that boat, to tell the rest of the fen-men what those had to expect who dared oppose the Norman. And they were going to Crowland, to the sanctuary of the Danish fen-men, that they might cast themselves down before St. Guthlac, and ask of him that mercy for their souls which the Conqueror had denied to their bodies. Alas for them! They were but a handful among hundreds, perhaps thousands, of mutilated cripples, who swarmed all over England, and especially in the north and east, throughout the reign of the Norman conquerors. They told their comrades' fate, slaughtered in the first attack, or hanged afterwards as rebels and traitors to a foreigner whom they had never seen, and to -whom they owed no fealty by law of God or man.
" And Sigtryg Eanaldsson ?"